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She took her leave of them all finally.
"A woman of mystery, nay aunt used to cal
her/' Jane remarked. "She goes out a great deal, of
course, and sometimes she stays away for two or
three days. But the only friends who visit her are
people of distinction. Her young sister is the most
beautiful creature I have ever seen."
"There are no people in the bungalows suggest-
ing leaving, I suppose?" Granet asked.
"Not one. All these notes seem to be from people
who want to be sure that they can stay on. The
one exception is a note from Mr. Leonidas. He sends
just a few lines to say that his wife is accepting a
role in a film, the first part of which will be made
near Paris, but that it does not affect his tenancy
of the bungalow as he will be staying on himself."
"I wonder why?" Granet reflected.
"It is not our concern," Jane remarked*
There was the honk of a motor horn from the
private road outside. Clunderson strolled to the
window and watched the approaching car swing
round the corner.
"Our friend Spenser, once more/* he observed
dryly. "I do not know what he is after this morning
but I am pretty certain of one thing: It is not
house-estate business that brings him here/5
"I expect you have the same idea as I have,5*
Granet remarked. "If there is one person who could
solve what the newspapers are beginning to call 'The
Grassleyes Mystery* it is our friend Spenser/5